JO BALZAC'S  COMPLEX  CHARACTER
'e, that if lie does not finish the hook at Vienna, he will throw himself into the Danube 1
The great psychologist knew his own character well when, in another letter to Madame JHanska, who has complained of his frivolity, lie cries indignantly: "Krivolity of character! Why, you speak as a good 'bourgvoiH would have done, who, seeing Napoleon turn to the right, to the left, and on all sides to examine his field of battle, would have said, "This man cannot remain in one place; he has no fixed idea!""*
This change of posture, though consonant, as JBalzac says, with i*eal stability, is a source of bewilderment to the reader of his sayings and doing's, till it dawns upon him that, through pride, policy, and the usual shrinking of the sensitive from casting their pearls before svvinc, lialzac was a confirmed poxeiu\ so that what he tells us is often more misleading than his silence, Leon Go/Jan's books are a striking instance of the fact that, with all J'ialzac's jollity, his camaraderie, and his How of words, he did not readily reveal himself, except to those whom he could thoroughly trust to understand him. ('jJoyJufi went about with Hal/ac very often, and was specially chosen by him time after time as a companion ; but he really knew very little of the great man. If we compare his account of JJalxac's feeling" or want of feeling' at a certain crisis, and then read what is written on. the same subject to Madame Kanaka,, Balzac's enormous
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